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THE LOOK ER-ON. 
NUMBER XxXvV, 


** Come, gentle {pring, erhercal mildnefs, come, 

*¢ And from the bofom of yon dropping cloud, 

** While mufick wakes around, veil’d in a fhower 

** OF fhadowy rofes, on our plains defcend.” 
THomson’s SEASONS. 


Doubt not but the following ode on {pring will appear to 

all thofe that are fond of this kind of poetry, to deferve 
fome fmall thare of praife 3 and willI hope amufe, if act in- 
ftruct. 


SPRING, a ODE. 


Now furly winter, clad in rough array, 
Far to the north direéts his raging courfe ; 
And the fierce blafts at his hoarfe call obey, 
And Jib’rate Britaia from their piercing force. 


The leaflefs forefts, fhatter’d by the ftorms 
Of blafltiog Boreas and his boifterous train, 
Rife flowly, and refume their wonted forms, 
Their op’ning bads but flightly tipp’d with green. 
Vou. XV. 379» 3 Cc The 
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The rattling hail fhow’rs, and the dizzy rain, 
And driving fleet producing boggy ground, 
By bowling winds impell’d along the plain, 


Spread their drear fcenes no more the fields around, 


Where the bright fnow its frozen horrors f{pread, 
And lately glitter’d on the fparkling hills, 
Defcending torrents ftrike a fearful dread, 


And {well, and form themfelves in num’rous rills. 


Yon brook, of late firm lock’d in icy chains, 


O’er which the youth his flippery footiteps guides, 


Its much low’d freedom now; once more, regains, 
And in its wonted channel {weetly glides, 


Whilft fofter gales, and gentler zephyrs play, 
Diffefing round a kindly warmth again ; 

And Sol new vigour adds to every day, 
Diffolving winter’s icy, fnowy reign. 


From full diftended clouds refrefhing fhowers, 
Propitious pour in ftreamis 6’er nature’s face, 


And fill with life renew’d, buds, herbs, and flowers, 


And various paint the vegetable race, 


Firk of the garden’s pride, the fnow-drop bends, 
In virgin whitertefs ceck’d, its lowly head ; 
The yellow crocus, following clofe, extends 
Its burnifh’d bonouts o’er the teeming bed. 


Whilft genily rifing, all around are feen 

The thick flrew’d primrofe, and the violet blue ; 
The daify fcarcely peeping o’er the green, 

And polyanth’ of variegated hae, 


Then in a sich fucceffion follow fat, 

Num’fous bright tribes of odoriferous flowers ; 
Whole names and qaalities from firft to laf, 

To cobnt and celebrate exceeds my powers, 


In ev’ry hedge, in ev’ry twifted brake 
The mirgied colours of che rainbow bloom; 
The hawthorn whitens o’er the itiazy lake, 
And@ lovely {weet-briar iheds a rich perfume. 
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The moift’ned fields, in vivid verdure dreft, 
Promife the hafbaodman a plenteous crop ; 

And, as he labours hard from morn ’till dafk, 
Gladden his eager eyes with pleafing hope. 


In mazy rounds the fleecy milk white lambs 
Their {portive gambols innocently play, 
Or follow, bleating in fhrill notes, their dams, 
Joyous and f{prightly o’er the flow’ry way : 


Whilft on the grafly turff of verdant hue 

Sits the gay fhepherd, natgre’s happy child ; 
Content is his ; content the lot of few, 

And known not to the riotous and wild. 


And now the naked woods reviving, fhoot, 
Their green buds op’ning to the rifing day ; 
Which, {wiftly noprifh’d from the moiit’ned root, 
Unfold their leaves, and all their charms difplay. 


Whilft joyous flutter thro’ the thadowy groves 
The warbling tenants of the liquid air ; 
And fweetly caral round their artlefs loves, 
And fpread their painted plumes to attract the fair. 


Ere yet the dingy clouds of night retire, 
The rifing lark its thrill ton’d mattins pours ; 
The blackbird heard among the winged quire, 
And tanefal linnet thro” embloflom’d bowers. 


The meilow goldfinch chaonts on ev’ry {pray, 
Fluttering in con{cious pride his glofly plumes ; 
The anfwering thruth melodious all the day, 
In fweet contention notes harmonious tunes, 


With thefe, a num’roas race of fongfters join 

Their mingled warbling, which by time ne’er cloys ; 
And {well the general note of praife divine, 

To the great giver of their countlefs joys, 


Thos taught may I, O God, infpir’d by love, 
At morning, noon, and eve thy power proclaim ; 
*Till death fhall call me to the realms above, 
Where one unfading {pring will ever reign, 
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Notes of a Converfation held with Mr, Howard, in 
May 1789. 


R. HOWARD was then in the 62d yer of his age, and 

apparently in very good health. He faid, that for many 

years he had not tafted animal food, and that for thirty years he 

had not even tafted wine. His diet for the whole day confifted 

of two penny rolls with fome butter or fweetmeat, a pint of 

milk, and five or fix difhes of tea, with a roafled apple on go- 
ing to bed. 

Whilft he was fuperintending the printing of his Treatife on 
Lazarettos, at Warrington, 4 arofe every morning at three 
o’clock for eighteen weeks together in the depth of winter. 
He was, however, always in the habit of rifing early, and of 
going early to bed. Tea he looked upon as a great exhilarater 
of the fpirits, carried it always with him in his journies, and 
made ufe always of green tea. 

He appeared tothink himfelf fuprorted in his particular pure 
fuit by Divine Providence, and would never let amufement or 
any other occupation interfere with it. He feldom or ever 
made vfe of letters of recommendation to perfons of confe- 
quence in the places he vifited, and faid he found he fucceeded 
better in his enquiries when he was left to himfelf.— He ima- 
gined that his laitexpedition would have taken up three years, 
and intended in that time to have twice vifited Grand Cairo 
(the fuppofed birth place of the plague), and to have {pent 
much time in that city, and to have vilited the Crimea, Con 
flantinople, and Barbary. He did not appear defirous to con- 
fult books on the fubje& of the plague, and faid, in a letter he 
had written to a perfon who had fent him a French book on the 
plague at Marfeilles, ** I read very little on the fubjeét of the 
plague, as I with to draw my inferences from clofe obfervation 
on the diforder itfelf, and not from the theories of perfons who 
never vifited patients in that diftemper ; and indeed my general 
opinion of it is different from any thing I have yet found ia 
books.” 

Mr. Howard thought that when he was in Conftantinople in 
1788, he ubferved fome difpofition to improvement amongit the 
‘Varks.—Of the Grand Vizir of that time he {poke well, as of 
aman wifhing to eltablifh printing-prefles in the capital, aad 
not averfe to making fome regulations to prevent the contagion 
of the plague. The opirions of fatalifm and of neceflity, in 
general attsibuted to the Turks, he faw prevalent only with 
thofe of the lower clafs of lite; the better fort of them iake 
ing proper precautions againft thay moft horrible —. 
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He intended to take with him fome James’s Powder, to try 
the effects of it in the plaguc, and was pleafed when he was told 
that Lord Baltimore had made ufe of that medicine many years 
ago in the Franks Hofpital at Conftantinople, upon fix perfons, 
three of whom recovered. 

Of their police, in the fevere punifhments inflicted upon thofe 
who made ufe of falfe weights and meafares, he confirmed the 
account given by many other travellers, He {poke highly of 
fome part of the moral charatter of the Turks, particularly of 
their gratitade for favours received, and faid, that when he had 
been lucky enovgh to curearich Tark of fome diforder, he 
offered hima purfe of two thoufand fequins, This however, 
Mr. Howard would not accept of, and requefted only that his 
patient would permit him occafionally to fend to his garden for 
fome grapes and oranges to eat with his tea at breakfaw. The 
Turk fent him every morning a large batket full of the choicct 
fruits his garden produced, 

OF the general police of Berlin he fpoke very highly, and 
faid be found the weightof bread more uniformly jult in that 
city than in any he had ever feen. In every city he vifited he 
made it a rule to go out in the evening to buy loaves of bread 
of the fame value of different bakers, and to compare them. 
The bread he always gave to the poor. 

Prince Henry, the uncle of the prefent King of Praffia, he 
faid, was the higheft bred man he had ever fen. He faid, 
that the Prince one day afked himif he never went toany pub-~ 
lic place in the evening, after the !abours of the day were over? 
He replied he never did ; and he received more pleafure from 
doing his duty, than from any amufement whatever. 

When the Grand Duke of Tufcany fent to invite him ta 
dinoer at his Palace, he returned for anfwer that he was forry 
not to be able to do himfelf the honoar of waitiag on his 
Highnefs, but he could not fpare three hours from his work. 
He brought with him from Florence a copy of the new Code 
of Penal Laws of Tafcany, which he tranflated into Englith, 
and gave away to his friends in 1789. 

The late Emperor of Germany was very defirous to converfe 
with Mr. Howard, and have his opinion of his hofpitals and 
gaols. Mr. H. did not like to comply with the then eftablithed 
etiquette of the[mperial Coart, a kind of genuflexion on being 
preiented, and in the molt polite manner begged to be excufed 
waiting on the Emperor, thinking it right to bend the knee to 
God alone. The Emperor, however, waved the ceremony 
(which was abolifhed by edi in fix weeks after Mr. H. left 
Vieana), and received Mr. jH. inhis Cabinet, and had a cone 
verfation 
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verfation with him of fome hours. Mr. H. frankly told the 
Emperor his opinion of the hofpitals of Vienna, which he did 
not think were well managed, and fpoke very much again 
feme dungeons in feveral of the prifons of that city. The 
Emperor was not very much pleafed at this, and faid, * Sir, 
Why do you complain of my dangeons ? Are you not in Eng- 
land hanging op malefadiors by dozens ?”—** Sir,” replied 
Mr. H. * I fhould rather be hanged in England, than live ia 

ope of your dungeons.” The Emperor afterwards faid to an 

Englifhman at the Court of Vienna, ** In truth, this little 

Englifhman is no flatterer.” 

r. Howard appeared to have ftadied medicine, and faid, 

that in general in his travels he had been taken for a phyfician. 

He {poke of his fpirits as being uniformly cheerful and 
ferene, as never deprefied nor elated, which he attributed to his 
extreme temperance. 

He faid, that in returning from Venice in a vefiel of the 
country, it was attacked by an Algerine corfair of {uperior force 
which was obliged to theer off, after an engagement of fome 
time. After the engagement, he faid the failors mentioned in 
terms the fang froid of the little Englifhman that was with 
them. 

Of the prefence of infeétion he thought he had aeriterion 
bya feel of tightnefs over his head and eyes. In the lazaretto 
of Conftantinople he had feen two or three perfons dying of the 
plague. 

Dr. Darwin’s very beautifal lines in praife of Mr. H. in the 
Botanic Garden, were mentioned to Mr. Howard, and he was 
afked whether he had read them. He replied, he had not ; and 
that no perfon could difoblige him fo much as to mention him 
in any publication whatever. 

The writer of this converfation eannot again recur to it 
without a fentiment of pleafure mixed with regret; of pleas 
fere in having converfed familiarly with one of the moft actively 
benevolent men the world has ever produced ; and with regret 
that difeafe thould have deftroyed this valuable man, in the 
midft of his efforts to prevent its ravages upon others, 


Quis defiderio fit pudor aut modus 
Jam chart capitise 


The following are the lines in Dr. Darwin’s Poem referred to 
ja the above convcrfation : 
«« SO when contagion, with mephitic breath, 
And wither’d famine arg’d the work of death, 
Marfeilles? 
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Marfeilles’ good Bithop, London’s generous Mayor, 
With food and faith, with med@’cine and with prayer, 
Rais’d the weak head and ftay’d the parting figh, 
Of with new life relam’d the fwimming eye 

And now, benevolence ! thy rays divine 

‘Dart rodnd the globe from Zembla to the Line ; 
O’er each dark prifott plays the cheering light, 

Like northern loftres o’er the vault of night. 

From réaltn to realm, with Crofs or Crefceat crown’d, 
Where’er mankiad and mifery are found, 

O’er burning fands, deep waves, or wilds of faow, 
Thy Howatd journeying feeks the heat of woe. 
Down many a winding ftep to dangééns dark, 
Where anguifi wails aloud, and ferters clank ; 

To caves beftrew’d with many a moaldering bone, 
And eells, whofe echoes only Jeath to groan ; 
Where no kind bars a whifperiag friend difelofe, 


- No fanbeam enters, atid no zephyr blows, 


He treads, inettivlods of fame or wealth, 
Profufe of toil, and prodigal of health ; 

With foft affoafive eloquence expands 

Power’s rigid heart, and opes his clenehing hands ; 
Leads ftern-ey’d jultice to the dark domains, 

If not to fever, to relax the chains ; 

Or guides awaken’d mercy throagh the gloom, 
And thews the prifon, fitter to the tomb ! 

Gives to her babes the felfs«devozed wife, 

To her fond hefband liberty and life ! 

—The fpirits of the good, who bend from high 
Wide o’er thefe earthly feenes their partial cye, 
When firft, array’d in virtue’s pureft robe, 

They faw her Howard traverfing the globe ; 

Saw round his brows her funslike glory blaze 

In atrowy circles of unweatied rays ; 

Miftook a mortal for an angel-guett, 

And afk’d what feraph-foot the earth impreft. 
—Onward he moves !—Difeafe and death retire, 
And muraiaring demons hate him, and admire.” 





ANECDOTES ¢f FARINELLI, the celebrated Singer. 


[From Dr. Burney’s Hiftory of Mafick.] 


N his arrival at London in 1734, at the firlt private re. 
hearfal at Cuzzoni’s apartments, Lord Cowper, thea the 
principal 
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principal manager of the opera under Porpora, obferving that the 
band did not follow him, but were all gaping with wonder, as if 
thunder-ftruck, defired them to be attentive ; when they all con- 
feffed, that they were unable to keep pace with him: Having not 
only been difabled by aftonifhment, but overpowered: by his 
talents. This band was fmall, confifting only of Carbonelli, 
Mich. Chritt. Fefting, Valeotine Snow, afterwards. ferjeante 
trumpeter, and Mr. Vezan, a dancing. matter, who was likewife 
a fteady and excellent concert-player on the violin, and conftantly 
employed whenever Carbonelli or Fefting was the leader : It 
was from this worthy man that I had this anecdote. 

There was noneof all Farinelli’s éxcellencies by which he 
fo far furpaffed all other fingers, and aftonifhed the publick, as 
his mefa di voce, or {well; which, by the natural formation of his 
lungs, and artificial oeconomy of breath, he was able to protract 
to fuch a length, as to.excite incredulity.even in thofe who heard 
him ; who, thoogh unable to deteét the artifice, imagined him to 
have had the latent help of fome infiroment by which the tonc 
was continoed, while he renewed his powers by refpiration. 

Ie has been related,! and generally believed, that Philip V, 
King of Spain, being feized with a total dejection of {pirits, 
which made him refufe to be fhaved, and rendered him incapa- 
ble of attending council or tranfacting affairs of ftate, the Queen, 
who had in vain tried every common expedient that was likely 
to contribute to his recovery, determined that an experiment 
fhculd be made of the effeéts of mofic upon the King her huf- 
band, who was extremely fenfible to itscharms. Upon the ar- 
rival of Farinelli, of whofe extraordinary performance an account 
had besn tranfmitted to Madsid from feveral parts of Eurcpe, 
bat particularly from Paris, her Majefly contrived that there 
fhould be a concert in aroom adjoining to the King’s apartment, 
in which this finger performed one of his molt captivating fongs. 
Philip appeared at fir forprifed, then moved ; and at the end of 
the fecond air, made the virtuofo enter the royal apartment, 
loadiog him with compliments and carefles ; afked him how he 
could fufficiently reward fuch talents ; affluring him that he could 
refufe him nothing, Farinelli, previoufly inftruéted, only begged 
that his Majefly would permit his attendants.to fhave and drefs 
him, and that he would endeavour to appear in council as ufua). 
From this time the King’s difeafe gave way to medicine ; and 
the finger had all the honour of the cure. By finging to his 
Majefty every evening, his favour increafed to fuch a degree that 
he was regarded as firft minilter ; but what is flill more extra- 
ordinary, inftead of being intoxica‘ed or giddy with his elevation, 
Farinelli, never forgetting that he was a mofician, behaved tothe 
Spanifh 
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Spanifh nobles about the court with foch humility and pro- 
pricty, that inflead of envying his favour, they honoared him 
with their efleem and confidence. 

One day in going to the King’s clofet, to which he had at 
all times accefs, he heard an officer of the guards-curfe him, and 
fay to, another that was in waiting, ** Honoars can be heaped on 
fuch foundrels as thefe, while a poor foldier, like myfelf, after 
thirty years fervice, is unnoticed.” Farinetli, without feeming 
to hear this reproach, complained to the King that he had neg» 
le&ted .an old fervant, and procured a regiment. for the perfon 
who had fpoken fo harthly of him in the ante-chamber ; and ia 
quitting his Majefty he gave the commiffion to tbe officers 
telling him that he had heard him complain of having ferved 
thirty years, but added, ** you did wrong to accufe the King of 
neglecting to reward your zeal.” 


The following flory, which is lefs ferious, was frequently 
told and believed at Madrid, during the firft year of Farinelli’s 
refidence in Spain, This finger having ordered a fuperb {uit of 
clothes for a ga/a at Court, when the taylor brought it home, he 
afked him for his bill. ** I have made no bill, Sir, fays the taylor, 
nor ever fhall make one. Initead of money,” continues he, 
I havea favour to beg. J knowchat what I want is ineftimable, 
and only fit for monarchs ; but fince I have had the honour to 
work for a perfon of whom every one fpeaks with rapture, all 
the payment I thall ever require will be a fong.” Farinellitried 
in vain to prevail on the taylor to take his money. At length, 
after a !ong debate, giving way tothe humbleintreaties of the trem- 
bling tradefman, and flattered perhaps more by the Gingularity of 
the adventure than by all the applause he had hitherto received, 
be took him into his mofic-room, and fung to him iome of his 
moft brilliant airs, taking pleafure in the aftonifhment of his 
ravifbed hearer ; and the more he feemed farprifed and affected, 
the more Farinelli exerted himfelf in every {pecies of excellence, 
When he haddone, the taylor overcome with extacy thanked him 
in the moft rapturous and grateful manner, and preparedtoretire, 
** No,” fays Farinelli, ** I ama little proud ; and it is perhaps 
from that circumiftance that | have acquired fome {mall degree of 
faperiority over other fingers ; | have given way to your weak. 
nefs, it is but fair, that in your carn, you fhould indulge me ia 
mine,” And taking out his purfe, he infilted on his receiving 
: fum amounting to nearly double the worth of the fait of 
clothes, 


Vou. XV. 379+ 3D Farther 
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Further Extraéis from Captain Sutherland’s Tour to the 
Straits, from Gibraltar to Conftantinople. 


Friday, Sept. 28. 


T four o’clock yefterday afternoon we got ander way, ia 
order to pay the King of Naples a vifit at Caftello Mare. 
We were becalmed all night ; and his Majefty, being apprized 
of our approach, came out to meet us at day-break, this morn- 
ing. Hewas inaman of war brig of 14 guns, attended by 
another of the fame force. As foonas he was within about two 
miles, he got into his barge, and, there being but little wind, 
towed on board us. We received him with a royal falute. 

His Majefty went all over the fhip, praifed every part of her, 
feemed much pleafed, and, with a moft engaging condefcenfion, 
thanked us for the honour we did him, and iavited the principal 
perfons on board to.dine at his cafino, On leaving the hhip, he 
Was again faloted with 21 guns. 

Immediately afterwards his Majeity fent the officers a prefent 
of fome very fine*fith of his own catching, and in the aftere 
noon rowed out again to take another view of the thip. 

Caftello Mare is the King’s dock-yard. Every thing is in 
high order; but itis entirely defencelefs, and does pot give 
an Englifhman a very formidable idea of the Neapolitan navy. 

There is a village adjoining, above which the King has built 
a {mall palace, or cafino, ina moft charming fituation, with a 
foll view of the bay. Here his Majefty generally {pends great 
partot the fummer, and enjoys his favourite amufements of 
fifhing and fhooting, water parties, and thip-building. 

The King of Naples is 36 years old, well made, and rather 
tall; lean enovgh to enjoy all his diverfions, of a fair com 
plexion, light hair, and an affable, open countenance. 

Notwithftanding the heavy taxes requifite to the fupport of 
his navy and army, he is adored by his fubje@s, from the con- 
fidence he repofes in them, and becaufe, in affairs of ftate, he is 
always their champion, But if he has fometimes foffered his 
partiality forthe Queen to get the better of his judgment, his 
people are fenfible that love always predominates in the moft 
generous breafis. 

Her Majeily isa year younger than her hufband. She is 
fifter to the Emperor of Germany, and to the Queen of France, 
and is accufed of being extremely ambitious, which the King’s 
eafy temper, by giving her the afcendency in pclities, ratner 
increafes. Inher youtn ihe moft have been amazingly andes 
fome ; for notwithitanding her having eight children living, 
there 
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‘there is ftill fomething very ftriking aboot her; and her charms, 
it is faid, are as powerful asever on the King. There is no 
believing half the ftories one hears; and when they tend to 
fcandal or immorality, it is unjuft to repeat any on mere 
report. . 

In the evening we got under way, and with a light breeze 
failed out of the bay of Naples, between Capria and Cape 
Gampenela. 


In the feventeenth letter we have-the following account of 
this Author’s journey to Ephefus, with the ftory of the poor 
girl : 

Smyrna, Fan 15, 1788. 

TO gain fome little knowledge of the interior country, and, 
at the fame time, to pay a compliment to Sc. Paul, we took a 
journey by land to Ephetus, the inhabitants of which, you may 
remember, were honoured with an epiftle from him, and with 
having his fon Timothy fora Bifhop. It is,barely forty miles 
from hence ; but the Turks never going beyond a foot pace in 
travelling, we made it a journey of two days, We had fix 
horfes for ourfelves, and as many for our guides, janizary, and 
fervants. We were obliged tocarry all our ae with us, 
even bread. Water we found in abundance; and fuch is the 
attention of the Turks to this valuable article of life, that we 
came to feveral excellent fountains where there was nothing like 
an habitation to be feen. The greater part of the road is exes 
crably bad; andthe country, though in general fertile, is too 
thinly peopled to be much cultivated. 

The few inhabitants we faw in the fecond day’s journey were 
wretchedly poor. You recollect that this isthe freezing month 
of January, and that the winter here, though fhort, is, fora 
few weeks, much more fevere than one would expect in fo 
fouthern a latitude. 

Our road led aos by a fountain, where, in this cold weather, 
fome women were walhing.—None of them were completely 
clothed ; and one poor girl had, for her only covering, a piece 
of an old blanket, with two holes torn in the upper end of 
it, through which, initead of fleeves, the put her arms, 

A young female, in an attire fo little adapted to the tender. 
nefs of her fex, aod tothe inclemency of tue feafon, moved 
one’s very foul. I donot know that{ touched the reins, and 
yet my horie ftopt with his head towards her. My eye ine 
voluntarily fixed itfelf upon her ; and, tothe latelt moment 
of my lite, | thall never forget her figure. She is above the 
middle fize, and her limbs did not Seem formed for fo expofeg 

3 D2 a fituation, 
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a fituation. The fan had tanned her face ; but her kin was 
{mooth, and naturally delicate,.and her features of that mould, 
that, had fhe been bora toa more happy lot, the might have 
been reckoned a perfect beauty. 

It was impoffible to behold fuch an objec without emotion, 
My horfe now advanced to her feet, and my friend approached 
her at the fame moment: Each fearched his pockets, and pre- 
fented the little filver they contained. The blufhing maid 
ftood motionlefs ; but, encouraged by the fympathy and charity 
maiked in our approach, fhe ventured to raife herhead. - Her 
eyes were turned towards Os.——The tear of gratitude was 
{welling in them. She gave but one glance. ‘Her face wasin- 
flantly reverted to the — She could not fpeak. 

Sach onexpefted modefty, in fo expofed a fituation, filled me 
with aftonifiment and veneration, How much did I with to 
take her in my arms, and, by a kifs of affection, to exprefs the 
fympathy I bore in her diftrefss Hew did I execrate the par. 
fimony that bad preveated me having about me all the monev 
] poffeffed. How earneftly did I with to remove her toa more 
Sheltered fate, where her beauty and her modefly might be 
better known and admired. 

Led away by thefe inclinations, I was preparing to alight. 
The timid virgin drew back. By figns of refpett, the again 
raifed her eyes. Charity was fo forcibly petitioning in them, 
that the money which her figure at firit figh: drew from my 

“pocket, now dropt at her feet. The reins fell from my hand. 
My horfe inclined to the road. I would with joy have tarned 
him back ; bat I recolle€ted my inability to relieve her. Iam 
only a foldier of fortune, and fubdfitt but by the bounty of my 
Sovereign 3 a bounty which, though much fuperior to what 
my humble fervices entitle me to expect, is, alas! too infuffie 
cient to fupport the appearance required from an officer, and 
often compels the military philanthropift to {upprefs every 
charitable emotion. 

The road being but li:tle frequented, the caravanfera, or 
poblic inn, we flopped at the firit night of our journey, was 
nothing but‘a large hovel, one end of which was appropriated 
to travellers, and the other, without any partition, to their 
cattle ; bet we wete fortenate enoogh to be accommodated 
witha Greek hat, where, ‘with the affitance of a good fire, we 
pafled a tolerable night. 

At Ephefus we were'aot fo lucky, We were obliged to fleep 
promifcaoufly among the ‘Turks, cone or other ct whom was 
smoking al! might long. I obferved that they eat very little, 
but that, after every cap, they took a’pipe, and a fip of cottce : 

, l fay, 
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Ifay, a fips for the Turkith cups are fcarce bigger than.a 
walnut fhell; bat of thefe they drink an amazing number, and 
their coffee is always exceedingly ftrong. 

We were heartily rejoiced when we returned to our old Greek 
hut on_the road, but, to our great difappointment, found it 
poflefled by a Tork, Luckily, he expreffed a great defire to 
tafte our beer; and we feized this opportunity. to get irid of 
him, by defiring our janizary to invite him. to partake of a 
bottle of it at the caravanfera, A janizary’s ‘invitation is only 
a civil command ; but we did not choofe to make afe of his 
authority until we could give the Tork a fatisfa&tory compen 
fation. Mahomet forbade the afe of wine; but his followers 
do not conceive, themfelves to be prohibited the-ufe of fome 
fermented liquors. In general, they are very fond of porter 
and beer of all kinds, drinking as much of it as they canget ; 
and fome of them, indeed, are not very {crupulous about wine. 

After the Turk was gone, not dreaming of the danger that 
was hanging over us, we flept very comfortably for fome hours ; 
bot, before day-light, we were roofed by flakes of fire falling 
upon our bodies from the roof, No water being at hand, the 
whole hut was foon ina blaze, and, in a few minutes, burnito 
the ground, ‘ 

This unjucky accident was occafioned by our own fire, which 
heated the mud flue that ferved as achimoey, to {uch a degree, 
that it cOmMmonicated to the thatched roof, which was half 
barnt throagh ‘before we awoke, Very fortunately, none of as 
had takei: off our clothes ; for we carried no bedding, and 
nothing of the kind was to be got. 

The Torks in the caravanfera remained quiet {pe€ators of 
this cataftrophe. At the moment when we found that all our 
efforts to extinguith the flames were ineffe€tual, my eye turning 
towards the Maffulmen, found them {moking, and feemingly 
quite unconcerned. 

Determined not to be oat done by them in coolnefs, I feated 
myfelf in the middle of them, and, being provided with the 
materials, inftantly began ‘fhaving myfelf, to their no {mall 
aftonifhment, and the equal delight of the boys of our party, 
who have turned this anecdote into a pleafant ftory, which is my 
only reafon for mentioning it. 





An ANECODOT E. 


HE Qoeen Charlotte, of 110 guns, at Chatham, is ad- 
mitied to beavery fine thip. Her head is much ade 
mired, 
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mired, being executed ia a moft mafterly manner, and fet in 
¢olours. 

A few day$ ago, among the many fpe€tators that were gazing 
at the thip, flood @ countryman. * Whoa’s that for ?” (fays 
he, pointing to the figure that reprefents the Queen)—A by- 
flander replied, ** ’Tis for the King’s wife, my friend.”— 
**1’ll be dom’d then (faid the countryman) vor ’tis more like 
his concobine.” 

This fpeech drew the attention of many, who were defirous 
of an explanation. 

** Why, do ye fee,” fays the countryman, ** there is nara 
ring on her finger, fo a canna be for the King’s wife.” This 
omiffion had efcaped the minuteft infpection of the ableft artifts, 
and was firft difcovered by a clown. 

The figure now reprefents her Majefty. 





An Account of the Life and Charaéter of that fingular 
Genius, the late Fobn Elwes, E/q. 


[Continued from Page 366.] 


HEN Mr. Elwes quitted Parliament he was in the com- 
mon phrafe, ** a fith out of water.” Indeed, there is 20 
trial more arduous, than that of, acquiring, at an advanced age, 
new modes of life. To form new focieties, and conciliate new 
friends, new fpirits, alas! are wanting. The ftyle of Mr. Elwes’s 
life had left him no domeftic fcenes to which he could retire.— 
His home was dreary and poor ; his rooms received no chearful- 
nefs from fire ; and while the outfide bad all the appearance of 
a ‘* houfe to be lett,’’? the infide was a defert, Bat he had 
his penury alone to thank for this, and for the want of all the 
little confolations which fhould attend old age, and fmooth the 
paflage of declining life. 

When he retired from Parliament, Mr. Elwes, as I appre- 
hend, was nearly 75 years of age, and the expenditure of 
a few hundred pounds would certainly have continued him in 
the fituation he loved, where he was refpetted, and had due 
honour; where he was amongft his friends; and where long 
habit had made every thing congenial tohim. All this he gave 
wp to his love of money ; that paflion which, confuming all 
before it, as it hurried him along the few remaining years of 
his lite, at leaft 20 years fooner than the mofcular vigour of 
his body might have given reafon to expect. For when Doétor 
Wall, his lait phyfician, was called in, and viewed him extended 
on 





ws FF ey 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 399 


on that fqualid bed of poverty from which he would not be ree 
lieved, he faid to one of his fons, ‘* Sir, your father might 
have lived thefe zo years; but the irritations of his temper 
have made it impoflible to hope for any thing ; the body is yet 
ftrong, but the mind is gone entirely |” 

The fcenes that now wait upon my hand, for the few years 
before his death, will exhibit a ftory of penurious denial that 
never has fallen to my fhare to finda parallel of. In the wonder 
which they have yet left upon the mind, I can only fay, ** they 
are true.” 

Mr. Elwes had, for fome years, been a member of a card 
clab at the Mount Coffee-houfe, and by a conftant attendance 
on this meeting, he for a time confoled himfelf for the lofs of 
Parliaments. ‘The play was moderate, and he had an oppor 
tunity of meeting many of his old acquaintances in the Houfe 
of Commons, and experienced a pleafure, which, however trivial 
it may appear, was not lefs fatisfa€tory, that of enjoying fire 
and candle at a general expence. 

For however reje€tful Mr. Elwes appeared of ** the good 
things of this life,” when they were to come out of his own 
pocket, he by no means ated in the fame manner when thofe 
fame things were at the expence of any other perfon. He had 
an admirable tafte in French difhes, at the table of another ; 
no man had more judgment in French wines, when they did not 
come from his own wine merchant ; and ‘‘ he was very nice in 
his appetite,”” on the day he dioed from home. 

Mach, therefore, of his time Mr. Elwes pafled in the Mount 
Coffee-houfe. Bat fortune feemed refolved, on fome occafions, 
to difappoint his hopes, and to force away that money from him, 
which no power could perfuade him to beitow. He till ree 
tained fome fondnefs for play, and imagined he had no {mall 
fkill at picquet. It was his ill luck, however, to meet with a 
rom who thought the fame, andon much better grounds ; 

or, after a contelt of two days and a night, ia which Mr. 
Elwes continued with a perfeverance which avarice will infpire, 
he rofe a lofer of a fum not lefs than 3000), fome part of it was 
paid by a large draft on Mefirs. Hoares, and was received very 
early the next morning. This was the laft folly, of the kind, 
of which Mr, Elwes was ever guilty ; and it is but juftice to 
the members of the club to fay, that they ever after endeavoured 
to difcourage any with to play with him. ‘Thus, while, by 
every art of human mortification he was faving fhillings and 
fixpences, be would kick down in one moment the heap he had 
raed, ‘Though yet was the benefit of this confideration all 
thrown away upon him, for his maxim always was, and it was 
io 
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fo agreeable, that he has repeated it to me, at Jeaft a hundred 
times, ‘* That all great fortunes were made by faving ; for of 
that a man could before.” : 

On removing from Stoke, he went to his farm-hotfe at 
Thaydon Hall, a fcene of more ruin and defolation, if pofible, 
than either his hovfes in Suffolk or Berkfhire. It flood aloneon 
the borders of Epping Foreft, and an’ old man and woman, his 
tenants, were the only perfons with whom he could hold any 
converfe, Here he fell ill ; and, as he woald have no affiftance, 
and had not even a fervant, he lay, unattended and almoft for- 
‘gotten, for nearly a fortnight—indulging, even in death, that 
avarice, which malady could not fabdue. 

Tt was at this period he began to think of making his will— 
feeling, perhaps, that his fons would not beentitled by Jaw, to 
any part of his proverty, of which the following is an attefted 


copy : 


The Will of the late Fohn Elayes, Efy. ExtraGed from the Re- 
gifiry of the Prerogative Court of Canterbury. 


IN the name of God, Amen—I John Elwes, of Stoke, ia 
the county of Suffolk, Eig. do make and declare this writing 
to be my lafl will and teftamenc, in manner following : (that ‘is 
to fay) lo the firt place, | direét that all my jaf debts, funeral, 
and teflamentary expences, be paid as foon as conveniently may 
be altermy deceafe. And I do give, devife, and bequeath, all 
and every my real efiates, mefluages, or tenements, farms, 
lands, tythes, and hereditaments, fituate, ftanding, lying and 
being in the feveral parifhes or places of Stoke, Thaydon, and 
Marcham, in the counties ot Suffolk, Effex, and Berks, with 
all and every the barns, flables, outhoufes, baildings, and ap- 
purtenances thereunto belonging ; and all other my real eftates 
whattoever and whcrefoever fitaate, ttandieg, lying or being, 
with their, and every of their rights, members, and appurte= 
nances ; and alfo all and every my perfonal eftate, goods, chat» 
tles, and efie@s whatfoever, and of what nature, kind, or quality 
foever, or whatfeever the fame may be, ‘unto my fon, George 
Klwes, now living and refiding at my manfion-hocfe, at Mar 
cham, in the county cf Berks, and my fon John Elwes, late a 
Lieutenant in his Majefly’s Second Troop of Horfe Guards, 
and vfually refiding at my manfion-houfe, at Stoke, in the 
county of Suffolk, equally to be divided between them, fhare 
and there alike. To have and to hold all and every my faid 
real and perfonal eftates whatfoever and wherefoever, wiih the 
tights, privileges, and appurtenances thereunto belonging or 
appertaining, 
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appertaining, unto them, my faid fons, George Elwes, and Joha 
Elwes, and their heirs, executors, adminiftrators and afligns, for 
ever, more equally to be divided between them as tenants in 
common. And I do hereby direét, that the execators of this 
my will, do and fhall as foon as conveniently may be after my 
death, pay all and every fuch legacies or bequefts I may think 
fit to give to any perfon whomfoever, by any codicil, or paper 
writing in the natare of a codicil or teftamentary fchedule, to be 
written or figned by me, whether the fame fhall ot thall not be 
attefted by any fubfcribing witneffes. ‘And I do nominate, con- 
ftitate, and appoint my faid fons, George Elwes, and Joha 
Elwes, executors of this my laft will and teftament ; and 
hereby revoking all former wills by me at any time heretofore 
made, do make and declare this writing only as and for my laft 
will aod teftament. 

In witnefs whereof, I the faid John Elwes, have to this 
writing, contained in two theets of paper, which I declare as 
and for my laft will and teftament, fet my hand and feal, (that 
is to fay) my hand to each of the faid theets, and my hand and 
feal to the laft fheet, and to the label by which they ate affixed 
together, this 6th day of Augoft, 1786. 

JOHN ELWES, ({L, S.) 


Signed, fealed, publifhed and de- 

clared by the faid John Elwes 

as and for his Jaft will and teltae 

ment, io the prefence of us, who 

in his prefence and the prefence 

of each other, and at his requett, 

have fubfcribed our names as wit- 

nefles to the execution thereof, 
FELIX BUCKLEY. 
EDWARD TOPHAM. 
THOMAS INGRAHAM. 


The property hete difpofed of, may amount, perhaps, 
to 500,00ol. The entailed eflates fall to Mr. Timms, fon of 
the late Richard Timms, Lieutenant-Colonel of the Second 
Troop of Horfe Guards, 

The fons, named by Mr. Elwes in the will above, were his 
natoral children, by Elizabeth Mores, formerly his hoafekeeper 
at Marcham, in Berkhhire, 

In mentioning thefe gentlemen as ** his natural children,” 
my refpect for them, I am fare, will not be diminifhed ; anda 
ring of no {mall value, lately fent to me by George Elwes, Efq. 

OL, XV. 379+ 3 E in 
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in memory of their father, tells me I hold fome place in their 
efteem. On the fubjec& of nateral children, what the facetious 
Dick Bedford once faid fo well, no man need be afhamed to ree 
at—** When fo many unnatural children are abroad, I never 
fhould blot to be called the natural child of my father.” 

A fentiment like this will not mifbecome the fons of Mr, 
Elwes; and as from the large property which has fallen to 
their thare, fome rank in fociety mutt be their’s alfo, that proe 
perty will only be a benefit, or otherwife, as it is or is not well 
employed. In the perfon cf their father, they have feen how 
fmall may be the advantage of enormous wealth; how little 
the happinefs it confers, when confined ; and that given to us 
for good or pleafurable purpofes, for private or for public ends, 
riches are a bleffing only as they are ufed, 

If thefe inints be of fervice, their father will not have lived in 
vain ; and that thefe hints hhould not be difregarded is their 
peculiar duty ; for never yet has that prodigy been fhewn to 
mankind, of one family being mifers through three generations, 

Mr. Elwes fhortly after executing nis will gave, by letter of 
attorney, the power of managing his affairs, and receiving and 
paying all his monies, into the hands of Mr, Ingraham, his 
lawyer, and his youngeft fon, John Elwes, Efq. who had been 
his chief agent for fome time. 

Indeed the act was by no means improper, The lapfes of 
his memory had now become frequent and glaring. All recent 
occurrences he forgot entirely, and, as he never committed any 
thing to writing, the confufion he made was inexpreflible. As 
an inttance of this the following anecdote may ferve. He had 
one eveniog given a draft on Medflrs. Hoare’s, his bankers, 
for zol. and having taken it into his head, during the night, 
that he had overdrawn his account, his anxiety was unceafing, 
He left his bed, and walking about his room with that lige 
tle feverith irritation that always diftingaifhed him, waited with 
the uimoft impatience till morning came, when, on going to 
his banker with an apology for the liberty he had taken, he was 
aflured there was 0 occaiion for his apology, 2s. he happened to 
have in their hands at that time the {mall fumoef 14,700]. 

However fingular this at of forgetfuluefs may appear, it will 
yet ferve to mark amidft all his anxiety about, money, that exe 
treme conicientiouiye/s which was to the honour of his cha- 
ra¢ter.. If accidens placed him ia cebt to any perfon, even in 
the mof trivial ‘maoner, he was never ecaly ull it was paid ; 
and it fioula be noted, that never was he known on any occafion 
to fail in what he ‘aid. Of the panétuality of his word, he 
was io {ciupuloufly tccaci-us,. that no perfon ever (agg 
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better fecurity ; and he was fo particular in every thing of pro« 
mife, that in any appointment of meeting, or the hour of it, 
he exceeded even military exaCnefs. ' 


(To be continued.) 





“; 


3 C@ FB MOT S. 


Maltfter ina neighbouring county lately took a dancing- 

mafter into partnerfhip with him, The alliance may at 

firt be thought unnatural, but upon confideration it will appear 
a very proper one—For what fignifics ma/t without hops ? 


HIS Royal Highnefs the Duke of Clarence jocularly obferying 
to Captain Hervey, of the navy, that he read the Biole, withed 
to know what he learned from it ! The Captain replied, ‘* One 
part he well remembered, which was—Not to put bis truf? in 


Princess 


THE Commiffioners of the Taxes in the different counties 
have been favourable in their interpretation of plea/ure-carts. 
Ata meeting of this kind, in Effex, a farmer declared, with 
great fimplicity, “* That he only ufed his cart to go to church ; 
and asit was no pleafure for him fo to do, he thought he had 
no right to be taxed.” 


A ‘Lavern-keeper being in Court at the laft Lewes affizes, 
feated himfelf among the attornies, who being crowded, hinted 
to him, that he was out of his place, not being of the profeffion. 
** You are right, gentlemen,” replied he ; ‘* i have long ago 
quitted the drudgery of the quill, and have now the honour to 

ractife atthe dar.” By this witty retort he retained the une 
dilturbed poffeflion of his feat. 


—* 





Anfwer, by Fuventus, of Lifeard, to W. Upjohn’s Rebus, inferted 
December 28. 


HEN I had join’d the initials right and true, 
ALGEBRA, famous iciencey came in view. 


*i* We have received the like anfwer from a youth of 
Totnes, &c. &C, &c. 


3 E2 Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by a Youth, of Totnes, to Phocion’s Enigma, inferted 
December 28. 


POTATOE clearly will reveal, 
What your enigma did conceal, 


§f§ We have received the like anfwer from Juventus, of 
Lifkeard, &c. &c. &c. , 





Anfuser, by Fuventus, of Lifkeard, to F. Childi’s Charade, ine 
Serted January 4. 


ROM India’s foltry clime the Yea is brought 5 
A Spoon by the mechanic tribe is wrought : 
Ingenious Childs, your theme, if right I guefs, 
I think a TEA-SPOON will yoar whole exprefs. 








Anfwer, by Fuventus, of Lifkeard, to Phocion’s Enigma, inferted 
January 18. 


ITH prying eyes I fcann’d your riddle o’er, 
y And with great eafe a TOAD did foon explore. 





4 QUESTION, by D. A. Robarts, of St. Columb. 


F a plank is 19 feet and an half long, at what diflance from 
I the edge muft a line be ftruck to flit off a yard and an 


half {quare. 





4n ANAGRAM, éy Fidelio, of Bath. 


Royal enfign, bards, tranfpofe, and you 
’ A A fancied vifion is its place will view. 





A CHARADB, by Fs Goole, of St. Breock, 


i {* firft is fare a worthlefs thing ; 
My fecond will a meafure bring : - 
ot 
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d Both being join’d will foon explain 
One of the famous feather’d train. 











A REBUS, 4; a Youth, 


Aw prince, Sirs, pray explain, 
Who at the fiege of Troy was flain; 
7 A poet next I’d have you bring ; 
Likewife a bird that {weetly fings ; 
A prophet fam’d in days of yore ; 
A fiery mountain pray explore ; 
Pomona’s treafure fearch and tell ; 
A fruit, dear Sirs, I like full well, 
By the initials may be found 
The place where firft my head was bound. 














4n ENIGMA, by Phocion, of Lambert's Caftle Hill, 


OR once I'll ftrive to vex the ftudious youth, 
That in the corner fits and pokes the fire ; 
Striving to find the dark myfterious truth, 
Till he exclaims, ** The author is a liar.” 


My heart is hard as flint or polith’d fteel, 
Yet oft | chanting greet the rofy morn, 
Near where Pomona doth her gifts reveal, 
And Ceres {preads her waving fields of corn, 


My face is bright and polifh’d off fo {mart 
As aay nymph equipped for the fair, 

Who ogling goes to catch a fickle heart, 
And to the booth of pleafure doth repair, 


Bat don’t approach too near==the wounding darts 
Like Cupid’s arrows often round do fly ; 

Therefore, ye youths, beware=~your tender hearts 
Are much expofed to the feeling figh! 


I am a paflive and an active friend— 
On me men often exe:cife their might, 

Till they io labour all their frength have fpent, 
And gladly court the flambers of the night. 


POETRY. 
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ODE ox the SCOTCH MUSIC, 


HAT words, my Laura, can exprefs 
W. That pow’r unknown, that magic fpell, 
Thy lovely native airs poflefs, 

When warbled from thy lips fo well, 
Such namelefs feelings to impart, 


As melt in blifs the raptur’d heart. 





No flroke of art their texture bears, 
No cadence wrought with learned kkill ; 
And tho’ long worn by rolling years, 
Yet, unimpair’d, they pleafe us ftill ; 
While thoufand ftrains of myftic lore 
Have perith’d, and are heard no more. 


Wild, asa defart ftream, they flow, 
Wand’ring along its mazy bed ; 
Now, fcarcely moving, deep and flow, 
Now ina fwifter current led ; | 
And now along the level lawn, | 
With charmiog murmurs foftly drawn. 


Ah! what enchanting fcenes arife, 

Still as thou breath’ft the heart-felt firain ; 
How {wift exulting fancy flies 

O’er all the varied fylvan reign ! 
And how thy voice, bleft maid, can move 
The rapture and the woe of love! 


There, on abank by Flora dreft, 
Where flocks difport beneath the thade, 
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By Tweed’s foft numbers lull’d to reft, 
A lovely nymph afleep is laid : 

Her thepherd, trembling, all in blifs, 

Steals, unobferv’d, a balmy kifs ! 


Here, by the banks and groves fo green, 
Where Yarrow’s waters warbling roll, 
The love-fick {wain, unheard, unfeen, 
Poars to the ftream his fecret foul ; 
Sings his bright charmer, and, by turns, 
Defpairs and hopes, and fears, and burns, 


There night her filent fable wears, 
And glooms invefts the vaulted ikies 
No ftar amid the void appears, 
Yet fee fair Nelly bluthing rife ; 
And, lightly ftepping, move unfeen, 
To let her panting lover in. 


But far remov’d on happier plains, 

With harps to love’ forever ftrung, 
Methinks I fee the favour’d fwains 

Who firft thofe deathlefs meafares fung ; 
For, fure, 1 ween no courtly wight 
Thofe deathlefs meafures could indite, 


No! from the paftoral cot and fhade, 

Thy fav’rite air, my Laura, came, 
By fome obfcure Corelli made, 

Or Handel never known to fame $ 
And hence their notes, from nature warm, 
Like nature’s felf muit ever charm, 


Ye fpirits of fire for ever gone, 
Soft as your ftrains, O be your fleep ; 
And if your facred graves were known, 
We there thould hallow’d vigils keep, 
Where, Laara, thou fhould’ft raife the lay, 
And bear our fouls to heav’n away ! 
RIZZIO. 





SONNET to the MOON, 


HE glittering colours of the day are fled— 
Come, melancholy orb! thou dwell’ft with night, 
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Come ! o’er the earth thy wand’ring luftre thed— 
Thy deepeft thadow and thy fofteft light. 
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To mecongenial is the gloomy grove, 

When with faint rays the floping uplands thine ; 
That gloom, thofe penfive rays, alike T love, 

Whofe fadnefs feems in {ympathy with mine ! 


But moft for thie, pale orb! thy light is dear ! 
For this, benignant orb! I hail thee moft, 
That while { pour the unavailing tear, 
And mourn that hope to me, in youth, isJof, 


Thy light can vifionary thoughts impart, 
And lend the mufe to footh a fuffering heart. 
. JULIA. 





On the Profpec& from the Bowling Green, at Torrington, 
2U0N» 


ORRINGTONIA! thy hills and thy woods 
To reflection are no Gimple aids ; 
And thy river and murmaring rills 
Are {cenes fuited to Helicon maids. 


Thy vales like the Tempe of old 

Verdant paftures and peace can produce 5 
And fhould time render charity cold 

Thy recefles may fcreen from abufe. 


Tho’ the manfions that round thee once fhone, 
And difplay’d trae nobility’s ray, 

With the flux of old time feem now gone, 
Their virtues ftill feel no decay, 


May the children who dwell near thefe {pots 
Be rear’d up to virtue and peace ; 

And tho’ poverty fhould prove their lot, 
*Tis a blefling if labours increafe. 


The pomp and the harry of life 
If fages were deeply to pry, 
Proceeds from an internal ftrife, 
And a fomething unwilling to die, 


MONOS, 











